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LAUGH 0 ON BOWSER,

Plans For Flowers to Bloom In
the Spring Turn Awry.

MRS. BOWSER EXPOSES FRAUD

Hollyhoeks Don't Grow From Corn-
stalks Nor Morning Glories From
Apple Seed—Florist Puts Bowser
Wise on Confidence Game.

By M. QUAD.

109, by Assoclated Literary
Prous.)

bhour before Mr. Bowser came

home from the oflice a farmer

drove up to the house npd

banded n strange bundle to

the k., with the remark that It was

for boss. Mrs. Bowser was called

down to see If n mistike had not been

& and the farmer asked;

waer I8 the nnme, ain't I

-‘u
. r, “"’l

“Understands all about agricultore
and is golog to bave the Hnest garden
in town this year?'

“He basu't sald anything about a
ganden to me."

“Well, he's going to have one. He

me for these things n week ngo.

# walits 'em on hand as soon as pos
wible. Here's the card be gave me,

pd 1 guess I've hit the house all
1 L
'v‘ i these are things for the gar:

m Mrs. Bowser as she
lwtf

n bundle.
.’B‘ . They ure what he ordered.

Wifgeh g e
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man apd baldheaded ¥

k ] ﬂl-
Yo Giumr-

; .
He'll have n regular little farm, aud |

hope hiv experiments will come out all
right. He'll tell you about 'em.”
Mr. Bowser came home to ask about

that nndle balore he had got Inside !

the door, nud be smwiled when told that
it had arrived.

“You badu't sald anytblug to me
nbout a garden,” observed Mrs. Bow.
sar,

“1 was just walting, you know. You
shull hear all about it after dinper. 1

GARDEN PACKEAGE FOR MR. BOWBER,

winoted to give you a surprise, 1 plan-
ved W way back o Javunry. Jo a
mouth or twoe from now you won't
kuow our back yard.*

After dinner the cook wos glven a
chiance to do up her work, and then
the bundle was opened on the kitchen
tible. Mr. Bowser was excited and
enthusinstic and declared that he conld
almost smell new mown hay and hear
the whistle of the plowboy. The frut
thlugs that enme out of the bundle
were three smoll stalks with n root to
them, and as Mrs. Rowser was look-
lug at them he sald:

Hollyhooks From Carnptalks,
“You kee, we o bhave holiyhocks
in our garden. They are red and white
cpes and will remind us of the days of
long sgo. All last summer | ached to
see hollyhocks.'

“And you will aghe sgain this sum-,

inar,'
“What do you mean?’
.""".’ Ml; l‘OII know . lﬂ]

#inlks of hollyhovks from cornstalks ¥
“What! What! You don't mean'—
“1 mesn these nre cornstulks. Even

If they were hollyhocks they wouldn't

grow If yon set them out, You've got

to ralse them from the seed The
former has swindled you”

“He bas done nothlng of the kind.
It's your igonorance. | might have
known yon'd begin to tind fauult at
once.”

“And what have we here?' she que-
ried as she took up another package.
“Here 15 gsomething labeled ‘Creeping
Charlie’ to border your beds with., It
creeps Just about ns much as 4 board

does. 1’8 woss pulled off o tree in the
woods."

“1 deny it! It's just what it 1s la-
beled.”

“Is t? We had rods and rods of

eroeping Charlle In mother's garden,
and this ksn't the stuff. 1 tell you \t's
only tree moss, Look at It yoursell.”
“Woman, you go upstalrs untdl I
want you! said Mr. Bowser as he
grew pale. A farmer brings me in

certuin things for my govden. He ls

nn horest man, We scareely open the
puckage when-—when'-
“AWhen we find that be has swindled

you," she finlshed. “Lat’s look a bit
further. What's this? Moralng glory
neads, It spys,  AMr. Bowser, did yon

over see 0 worning gloey ¥
“Milllona and billlons of them."
“And the geeds?
“Bushels and bushels."

Marning Glory From Apple Baed.
“Then you ought to know fhat these
nraapple seeds and nothing else, Your

honest farmer has simply seraped the
secds out of a peck of apples.’”
“Woman, upstairs—aloft--get out!”
“For why? You are golng to make a
gavden, and paturally | am interested.
1 want to see the rest of the stulf’
“Not another biamed thing! You de-

termined to upset my plans from the

very first, but it ean't be done. That
farmer can bring sn  setlon lnu.ut
you for libel, and by the jumping Julﬂ
tar 1 hope he'll do "

"80 do 1. And now we haye what
your toll hardened and honest farmer
cnlls sunflower ronis*

“And you will say be bns lled abont
them."

"“No: I think they are what ho aays.

You bave seen sunflowers, Mr. Bow-'|

sor ¥
“Why dow't you ask mie If 1 have
mn the woon ¥
"Does & sunflower grow agdin Srom
& seed or § root? ‘These poots. m.ﬂ
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stnlk."

A bit about sunflowers just the same.

roots and dend leaves.

‘npstates. for hWis coat and het. She

déad ns Jullus Caedar. They die In
the fall, game as the roots of a corn

“Woman, woman' —
“Ohb, yes, I'm a woman, but 1 know

they were all around us when
Here are soma

He has labeled
them ‘Lilles of the Vallep,'™

“And they nare!” shouted Mr. Bow-
ser,

“Sorry for the valley If you are cor-
rect, but 1 say they are burdocks."

“Bur-burdocks!"

““Nothing less and nothing else. Mr.
Bowser, If a burdock i a lly of the
valley then you ought to.be a happy
man. | belleve they use the root in
consmmptlon cures.”

“Wowan, look we ln the eye!" sald
Mr. Bowser In low, tense tones, with
what halr there was on his head stand-,
ing up.

“I'm looking."

The Florist Confirms Mps, Bowser.

“You have mnde cortaln nssertions,
If you can grove them, all vight; it you
can't 'l have you belind the bars be-
fore the weak I out. . You heve driven
me to thie dend Hne at last. Owver on
Jay steact b8 a tlorist, . 1 go there. 1
take lls word.. Woman, aliiver lo your
boots while 1 am gone."

He geabbed up the parcel and went

Why,
we were courting.

followed sftew with & confident smile
on ‘herface, bat he lgnored her. Five
minutes later he burdt Into the forist's
gbhop In a way that nilmost took the
door off Ita hipges, and, laying the,
package on the counter, he pulled out
the stalks apd asked:

“What are they?

The forist tooked without touching
thewn and repiied: :

“Any ox or cow wounld-tell you that
they are cornstnlks

“And this ¥

*Moasn m a bedch tree

Tt {si’t ereeping Charlie?®

“Not any wore then It |s creeping

l”i"

HANA - theae?!

“Apple seeds”

“And ‘these?™

“ﬂl\ltnﬂ‘:km' .

Mr. Bowder took the package to thr
| cuirb and heaved it into the atraet,
[ Uhem, returntog to the door, be

¥Bir, you are a golgothie, mlnlaocnt.
w. overwhelm|

N‘ w-r l Har! Good

. allek, nléek, J

Falling in Love

By Special Messonger.

It Ie told thot after Professor Ay
toun had mudde proposals of mprrlage
to Miss Ewmlly Jane Wilson, daughtor
of Christopher North, de wuas, ug o
matter of course, veferred to her fa-
ther. As the professor was uncou-
monly diffident he sald to her: “Emjly
my dear, you must speik to him
me, 1 could not summon cournge to
speak to the professor on this sulject.”

“Papa is in the lbrary,” sold the
lady,

“Then you had better go to him™
gald the professor, “and Ul wait here."

There belug apparently no help for
It, the lady proceeded to the library,

“Papa’s answer’is pluned to the bagk
of my dress,” suld Miss Wilson as she
re-entered the soom,

Turping her around,
sultor read these words:

“With the nuthor's compliments,"—
Buccess Magasine,

e S ARRTIESNE AN
The Important Quaation.

“Whnt was the matter with that cus-
fomer,” asked the® proprictor of a
swell restnurnnt,

“When be was through with bis.din-
per,' explaipgd the wilter excitedly,
“he asked for lLis dhedk, nnd when |
gave it to him he slmply went cragy''—

“But did be puy as he went ' —Cath-
olle Btmopdard and Tlipes

the delighted

The Newar Way.

“Brown heard that hils boss was go- |,

Ing to fire him.'" . :

“What did. he do?'

“Got a doclor's certificate showing
that bis health demanded a long rest
and retired with glory."=Detroit Fres
Press.
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Lying Figures,
Howell—igures won't He.
Powell—Well,

ones lylng du the und.-!\ew l‘ork
Pross, -

Sad, but True,
In tha Jig \he young man'd faacy
k i mesdows swpat with hay,
For tho soul Ix dead that slumbers in the
werry month of May,
And Maxwmellon m arn Ihunmo whiann

Aho exvening wa l
In tha nqun oh. my q;rllnu. with tha
Jnnnln kllllll mn ﬁhln we mel oo this

wave
mﬁ" o W]
“l“‘o quoth the

I've seen some pretty|
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CITY NATIONAL BANK.

OO, MAIN Annuumm

CAPITAL BTOCK......................$100000
Surplus and Undivid ed Profits, $38,000

OFFICERS

D, M. LINCOLN, Cashlor.
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